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~walls, anything, everything except the

A Love Spat.

{Copyright, 1005, by Amerionn Press Asso-
ciation,)

“It's all over botween us,”

“But, sweethenrt!”

“Don't swesthenrt me!™

“For heaven's sake, what can have
made this change "

“I'll paver marry a medical man;
that's what! 1'd rather marry an un-
dertaker.”

"But you have made no objection to
my studying medlcine before now.”

“A sexton ln a cemotery would be
far preferable to a sawbones.” ]

“CUome, tell ms what bas bappened
to exclte this antagonlsm to the no-
blest of the professions,”

“Weren't you and Dick Trimming-
ham riding in a trolley yesterday on
College street?"

“I was."

“And who was the third person of
the party ¥ i

“We bad a skeleton with us,. We
were taking it to our rooms.”

*And who was the pergon you called
‘Bllly

“Why, that was what we called the
ekeleton.”

“8o, indeed, you called 1t Billy? And.
who put the cigarette between its
Jaws and wald, ‘Don't smoke, Billy; it
fsn't allowed? "

“Oh, you must have been told this
yart by seme mean, contemptible"—

“Not a bit of it. No one told me."

“Then how did you get on to it

“Never mind that. Was it neces-
aary that you should put a nickel be-
tween the horrld thing's fluger bones
and say, ‘Here, Billy, pay your fare
like a many *

“Did we do that?™

“Yes, you did.”

“Yon mean Dick did it."

“It doesn’t mutter which of you did
it. You were both acting like ghouls.
And If you dido't do it you did some-
thing equally frightful”

-
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“SYhat was that? T

“You sald: ‘Biliy, you onght to have
worn your overcoat. You'll eatch cold.' ™

“I—I was thinking of the real person
the skeleton was before he died.”

“Ob, you were! Then why dld you
laugh when Dick sald, '‘He slipped out
the back door aud got away from his
poor old mother, who wis chasing him
with his rubbers? ™

“Did I laugh at that?"

“You know very well you lsughed at
"

“It wasn't funny at all, was 1t7*

“Funny! It was shocking.”

“Wall, Dick, he'"—

“Oh, yes; it's always ‘Dick, he'
That's the way you crawl out of
everything. Whose hat was on the
thing’s hend 7*

“I put my bat on It, but only for a
minute.”

“And sald, ‘There's too much draft
for a bald head'"

“That wasn't funny elther.™

“It was revolting.”

A panse.

“l wish you'd tell me how you got
on to all this'

“Perbaps you don't remember a girl
who got into the car with a thick veil
over her face to protect her from the
storm and bhung on to a strap. The
thing was sitting en your lap"—

“Oh, my*"'—

“And you sald—what aid you say?™

“T don't remember.”

“Don’t remember! You sald, ‘Get up,
Bllly, and give the lady your seat.'”

A panse—a dreadful pause.

“And the girl was"—

“One who had often sat on your lap
and felt your arms about her and your
kisses. To think that I should have
been forced to laten to such words
and sea that awfal thing sittiog in my
place! I can't bear the thought of it

Another very long pause.

“What did you do?

“What did I do? T know what 1
wanted to do, I wanted to tell the
conductor to let ma get off, but just
then a geatleman—a real gentleman,
such as I always supposed you to be—
arose and gave me his seat. 1 shut my
eyes to keep from looking at the grin-
aning ghost opposite, but I kept my
efirs open to hear what next the man
I have loved would say.” (Weeps.)

A pause, In which the young man
Yooks at the ceiling, the fioor, the

girl; then he guips sorrowfully:

“1 suppose it's all over between ua?

“I should think xo.”

“This evening I'll not have you by
me, as usnal, You'll not sit on my lap;
my heart'll’ not beat agningt yours.
T'll sit alone in my room, with no one
to comfort me except”—

A pause.

Who'll comfort you?

“None but Billy."

“Yon don’t deserve any one—~I mean
anything—else.”

“I'll be awful lonesome sitting there
thit way.”

“What way?™

“With nobody but Billy."

An ominous panse,

“Suppose 1 promise never to 4o so
pny more?'

No answer.

%You know I've always loved you,
#2Yer any one else in the world. It's |

tty hard to bave no real person ta

ve, only a*'—

No encouragement.

uamny‘n &

He takes ber hand, and she makes a
feint at withdrawing It,

“Just one kiss before we part™

“Not n zingle ane.”

“I'll never, never do anythisg to of-
fend you agaln.”

Sitenve.

“Won't you fergive me? If I gn te |
that awful room with that awful thing |
there 1 do bLelleve 1'l blow out my
brains.”

He draws her down Into his lap.

Curtain.

EUGENE HOLMES BUR?._
The Best Cough Cure.

A hall-ounce of Viegin 0Nl of Pine, two

puntes of Gireetioe and ntf.rlh-l of Whinky,

od, will oure any congh tha curahle and
soold in M Bedirs. Take & tmaspsminl

FOUR SHOT
~IN HOLDUP

Iwo Bandits Seize Bag of
. Gold

IN STREETS OF LONDON

And Fight Police and Mob for Miles—

Jump on Street Car and Make Motor-
man Speed—Blocked, They Capture
Wagon—Finally Commit Suicide.

——

London, Jan. 26.—Four dead and twen-
ty-two wounded s the net resuit of n
ranning batile betweon police and ban-
dits Saturdey such as never before was
known in Landon, Staikd mewspapers
are reealling the stirring history of Jease
James and expressing horror at thix out-
burst of “the Wild West spivit” in the
heart of the world's greatest center of
poptilation. Two unidentified fortigners,
suppsed to be Polish revolutionists, were
the eentral tigures of the tragedy. They
tried to steal a sack of gold, und when
pursued they fired repeatedly into the
crowd, killing n policoman and = boy
and umuu'lini! geores of others. ‘When
they found that escape was impossibie,
they twrned their revolvers upon them.

selves pnd committed suleide.

The soene of the attempied rohbery
was owe of London's most crowded
siroeta.

Roon after P o'¢tlock Saturday morn-
ing, an sutomobile arrived at 1. Schnur-
mann’s rubber works on Chestunt road,
adjoining the Tottenham police station.

It earried a dozen bags of money to
moet, the weekly pay-roll.

As some employes started to take |
the money into the works, a stranger
sprang forward ard seized & bag of
gold, A workman grappled with the
robber, wherenpon a confederate fired a
hullet through the workman's body.
Both robbers then fled,

On hearing the shot, several police-
men burried from the station house and
started in pursuit. They were joined
by an inereasing mob of eitizens, A

member of the Schnurmann firm also
gave chase in an automobile,
The fugitives were deadly shots, Af-

ter running 200 yards, they turned and
fired repentedly st their pursvers. A
policeman and s youth fell dead, and
the automobile was disabled.

London policemen are not armed, %o
the robbers’ fire was not returned. With
an ever.growing crowd at Cheir heols, the
thieves scrambled aboard a street ear,
and, eovering the motorman, ordered him
to go full speed ahead

When a minute later the tracks were
blocked by truffic the highwaymen fook
ossepsion of a delivery wagon. One
ashed the horse to a gellop, while the
other fired repeatedly on the pursuers,
At cach volley someone fell.

" The bandits evidently were. not ac-
quainted with the geography of London,
i]ar almost immadiately they turned into
an unimproved marsly ground, where
they were forced ‘w abandon their wag-
Om. |

By this time, fully 5,000 people were
crowding them in,

Suddenly one of the robbers stumbled
amnd foll, Rising to his knees he took
a final shot at his pursuers, and then
blew out his brains.
 His companions ran a mile further to
a desertod cottage. Going to s second
story window, he waited till the crowd
approachied, shook his fist at the mob,
and shot himself through the heart.

The affaive hns revived the disoussion
of the quetsion of arming Lendon police-
men like their fellows in New York.

His Job.

A young boy got a job with a Scot-
tish farmer once, “Ye'll sleep in the
barn.,” the farmer sald, “and I'll expect
ye oot in the fleld Uka morn at foor
o'clock.™

“Yery well, sir," said the boy.

But the first morning he overslept »
lttle, and it was haif past 4 when he
reachad the fleld. The farmer, leaning
on his hoe, gave him a black look.
“Where have ye been all the fore.
noon ¥ he growled.

Hurrah For My A, 8.1
The exnms have raged round me,
But 1 took my oase. *

Now come and expound me
How exams were all round me
And ne flunk notes found me.

The grinds got thelr B's,
But exames raged round ma,
And I took mine E's
~Tale Reocord,

What the Dollies Had.

Little Mary was really very [
Mother sald she wae sure it was an
attack of appendicitis, but grasdma
wag equally sure the llitle one was
threatened with convulsions.

The argument waxed warm in Mary's
presence, and appropriate remedies
were used, and the next day she was
better,

Coming Inte her mother's room dur
ing her play, she sald:

“Mnmma, two of my dollles are very
sick thls morning.”

“Indeed, dear, 1 am very wsorry.
What 1s the matter with them?"

“Well, 1 don't really know, mamma,
but I think Gwendolyn bas ‘a pint o
spiders’ and Marguerite Is golog to
bave ‘envulsions.' "—New York Herald.

Alliterative Absurdities.
It you caught a captious cursate killing
Kippers for the cook
In the cloisters with a club yolept a
cleak,
Would you say he was an wily
As & cunning erooodily
Catching cockles with a corkacrew In a
erosk?

If you baheld a battie bomut bombarding
Discosr bay
While the big yuns bellowed boid from
braasa throat,
Woul you say It was as fusny
Ar a bouncing blue back bunny
Blowing bubibiss with & bobby in s boat?

M you saw a driveling dreasner drowning
durktngy in a Altek
Anil defucting data dry s dust to sea,
Would you say that Lhis death dealer
Was of dusks and drakes & moaier

four hours ' Ask &nr dragght for the

Lensh's Viegin (4] of Pias mnm:d

i and goaraniesd by the vh
Ca , Uncieaatl, O,

Or of Darwin's dead idens n devolea?
~Vaniiy Fair.

MORE
PINKHAM
CURES

Added to the Long List due
to This Famous Remedy.

Camden, N.J.— “It is with pleasure
that I add my testimonial your
already long list —~hoping that it may
induee others to avall themselves of

g— e this valuable medi-

1 cine, LydiaE. Pink-
hc:’m's . etla:i;

mpou A
fuer from terrible
headaches, pain in
my back and right

, was tired and
nervous, and so
weak Icould hardl
stand Lydia E.
Pinkbam's “:ru-
ble Compo re-
stoped me to health

me feel llke & new person,
and it shall mlways have my praise.”
~Mrs. W, P. VALESTINE, coln
Avenus, Camden, N, J.

Gardiner, Ma.— ' 1 was a great suf.
ferer from a female diseass. The doe.
tor said T w have to go to the
hospital for an operation, but Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound com-
R‘Iewlamml mé in three months, ' —

Be. B A, Winriaxs, R. F. D. No. 14,
Box 890, Gardiner Me.

Because your case Is a difficult one,
doctors having done you no good
do not econtinue to suffer without
Elvlng Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

ompound a trinl, It surely has cured
muny cases of Temale flls, such as in-
flammation, nleeration, displacements,
fibroid tumors, irregularities, periodio

ins, backache, that bearing-down
seling, indigestion, dizziness, and ner-
vous prostration. 1t costs but a trifie
to try it, and the result is worth mil
lions to many suffering women,

JINGLES AND JESTS

One Thing He Knew,

Bewitt—You kunow that heat ex-
pands? .
Jewltt—No.

Hewitt—Well, you know that cold
contracts?
Jewitt—-Bure.
Pittsburg Post.

The Difference.
My nolghbor sateth lobatery
Ha sateth rarebit, too;
Ho loveth brie and edam
And hideth them from view,
My nelghbor wakes at midnight
And abrieka with sudden pain
Quick comes the sautly medic
And treats him for ptomaline.

I've coutracted one,—

1 eat my humble dtuner,
My ahop and beans and pha
rhaps with indigestion
1 suffer by and by.
The good old famlly doctor
M

=Clevelind Plain Dealer.

Vain Lengings.
First Bara Stormer—I say, Friend
Hamlet!
Becond Ditto—Yes, Friend Shylock?
Firet Barn Btormer—Wouldn't it bhe
great If we could enly eat all the
roasts we get’—8¢t Louls Republic,

A Head-en Collision.
If & bonnet medt & bonnat
Coming through the door,
Hach with fowls and foresta on It,
Three yards round or more—

If sach hat, not measured double,
Grazes either side,

What mere man can gags thoe trouble
When those two tellide?
~Katharine Perry In Womaan's

Companion,

A Natural Reason.

“That bandseme fellow gets ns busy
a8 a bee when he sees prefty gicls
about.”

“Probably that is because he is a
boney boy."—Baltimore American,

Heme

Fame.
He wrote about the hollowness of fame,
The mockary of riches once we galn
‘em,
Aud those affusione were the very sama
By which he hoped and prayed he might
attain "em.
—Minneapolis Journal.

The Big Hat,
“George, I slmply can't take my hat
off at the concert.”
“Why can't you?™
“It's too heavy to hold."—Cleveland
Plain Dealer.

Hesiation.
I love my Delly for ber form
(The maid of Mils couldn't change 1t),
But, ah, suppose the fashions turned
And Delly had to rearrange it!
~Naw York Evening Sun,

And the Mule Moved.
Hewitt—What's the matter with
Groet's face?
Jewltt-—He tried to take a moving
plcture of a mule.—~New York Press.

Night.
Wa know that night's a jolly queen
And merriment's her wrinkle,
For avery time her ayes are soen
We ses they are a-twiniie.
—~Kansas City Times.

Form.
“He makes his living by belng a re
former? Gee! How can a man™—
“1 dida't say reformer; 1 sald in-
former." —Washington Herald.

Pretty, but Fragile.
Blow a bubble for the baby:
Touch the gleaming thiug and see
What would happen to a friendship
That was “touched™ for two or thrae.
-Now York Telegrum.

His Trade to Be.
*] wonder who will be the last man.”
“l guoss he'll be a shosmaker -
Baltimore Ameriean.

The .
We ahould B¢ glad the sparrow stays
With ua throggheet the winter Asys,
For now whan pricss all grow steep
His nole's the only thing that's “chesp ®
—Kansss Cy Tiomes

| Mpnsfisid, of Norfalk

HUGHES STIRS
THE BOSSES

. ———

His Attack Upon Them Leaves
No Doubt as to His

INTENTION TO MAKE WAR

Wants Direct Primaries and Bound to
Have Them—Arranges to Invade
the Bosg Strongholds to Wage
Hig Campaign.

Albany, Jan. 25.--The political boss.
es pre wrought up over the _attack
made upon them by Governor Ilughes
in his speech to the Hughes Alllsnce
Friday might. His charactorieation of
them as political manipuators with
[rivale schemes clearly indicated to
theps that he is preparing in bis fight
for direct primaries to work the anti-
boss jssne with the same effect with
which he used it in the campaign
ngainst the mee tracks. - At prosent
the hoses are in the mood to block the
entire programme ‘of the Governor.

lielying on the operation’ of public
sepilviemt, *le
are mot worrying sbout the threats
of the bossw. The Governor intends
to enter the ememy’s country, as he
did in the mece track cumpaign. He
will deliver nddresses in the districts
of nil the leading opponents of his re-
form programme, and in that way he
intends, through foree of public senti-
iwent, to compel submission to the dir-
eot primaries bill, He already has in-
vitations from eivie and other repres
entative bodies in various parts of the
State to speak on public affairs,

Anticipting a fight for election re-
forms, the Governor has had stacks’
of data tolleetad bearing ou the snb-
jeet of elections, primaries and palit-
feal manipulstion. Among the statis-
tict before him are tables showing the
majorities of State officers, Senators.
Assemblymen and even Judgos for the
past ten yqurs, The Governor intends
to demonstrate, by wming local illus-
trations, how deeply rooted the boss
a¥atem is especlally in up-State dis-
tricte.

As was the case last vear, when
some of the Governpr's election fe-
forin bills wore defented, the Assem-
bly will be intrusted with the job of
sending the bills to the serap heap.
The plan of the opposition was de-
\--.-!n,u.-:l last week when Assemblyman
Duell introduced a bill providing far
the appointment of s committes In in-
vestigate the operation of the direct
prunkries system in other States of
the Union,

This bill is in committee, and will
not be acted upom until the bill earry-
ing out the Governor's ideas is pres-
soitel. by means of an investigstion
the leaders hope ta dhow that the dir-
et primaries aystem bas been a fail
ure in other States. The Govprnor, it
ia wrid. is remdy to meet atgumenta
w'ot g this line with dat: that ppesr
ty> him to fumish conclusive remsona
why an investigation is not necessary
—arid why his propesition shonld be
!t'ulylt'll.

He will send a special message to
the Legislature conveying this infor.
s tion.

fovernot's  poppucters

LYNCHED AT A CHURCH.

Meb in Mobile Drags Slayer of Deputy
Sheriff from Jail

Mobile, Als., Jan. 25.—4 mob broke
into the cousty jail shortly after 1:15
o'clock Bturday morning, covered the
deputies with their revolvers and drag-
ged out from his cell Douglas Rober-
son, & negro, who on Thursday killed
Deputy Sheriff Philip Fateh and wpund-
ol another officer, who were arresting
him for an assault and battery.

Ordering the jmil guards not te fol-
low, under threats of desth. the mob
stutfod a gag in the negro's month and
toon him to Bt. Emcniwland Chargls
strocts, where they strung km to a
treo in front of an Episeapl church.
While his body was being drawn up
the crowd fired rovolver shots, The
noise brought officors, whe had not
kuown of the Iynching, but they ar
rivedd Tao fate to save the neg fromy
denth.  The police made no effort to
arrest any of the mob,

MAMMERSTEIN IN A FIGHT,

He And Tweo Reporters
Knickerbocker.

New York, Jan, " 25.~Two reporters,
Janes J. Doyle nnd Frederick M, Hall,
were  nrrested in the Knickerbooker
Hotel Saturday night, following anaf
fray with Oscar MHamwmerstedn, man-
ager of the Manhattan Opera House,
The men are charged with assault,

The incident grew out of the recent
dissatisfaction of Mary Garden, the
prinia dons, over the amnouncement
thut Mme. Lina Cavaliori would short.
ly appear as “Thais"

Articles written by Dovle and Hall
espectally displeased Mr. Hammerstein, |
and he wrote them a sharp lettor. The
reporterz demanded an apology, which
wis not forthcoming and the peysonal
encounter of tenight resulted.

Arrested at

SERVICE OVER DEAD HORSE.

Mansfield Buried Wagon with 0ld
Dobbin in Mighty Grave, ]

Winsted, Oonn., Jan. 25—\ fow |
yers ago Dr. Frederic 8 Deanis, of
New York, gave an old horse to Samucl
The horse, de
spite its twenty-five years, pgot too|
frisky for aged Mr. Mansfield, and an |
Bt did wot -wish to give iL avway, bo!
kelled it and buried It on his farm, to|

gethor with the wagon, harness and |
bianketz which Dy, Dennis gave with |
the heirse |

{he grave was a8 lare as 8 howse |
cellar. Commitmont serviees wern hald
amd ware aftanded by s oumber of |
Mansfiodd’s friends. He is a Seventh |
Day Adsentist

(li\-’f’ me a sac
p_l_eah—p

Give me

g

l( (_’)F Fl()l_,l iy

No - that's wrong

&/ GOLDMEDAL

FLOUR

WASHBURN~CROSBY'S

LV SALE BY YOUR GROCER

IHE VERY HIGHEST QUALITY

THREE OUTSIDE SEATS.

By ELIZABETH R. CUTTER.

When I took the omnibus for 8t
Germaln des Pres at the Place Clichy
and moanted to the lmperinle there
were alrsady seated (here two pricuts,
A bareheaded working womav with a
filet of marketing [n her hands, two
schoolbeys carrying the usual black
portfolios under their arms and ap old
gentleman who was reading the Petit
Journal. Next to the latter [ found a
place.

A moment later the omnibus stopped
ngaln, and I heard the volce of one of
my countrywomen exclalming nervous-
ly, “I never can climb vp that Inddor—
never!"”

Then a girl spoke., "O%, do try, Aunt
Martha! They msay the omtside seuts
are so plensant.”

“Is it—-do you think it's perfectly
sife, Mr. Henley?™ asked the anxious
vokee,

“Perfectly safe,” same a reassuring
masculine echo, and there was a balf
second’'s pause, In which, 1 suppose,
Aunt Martha tried to ascend and fall- |
ed, for the condnotor broke in impa- |
tiontly: “En velture! En velture! Une|
place en bas! Neuf places en baut!” |

“Take the seat Inside, Miss Percy, |
do” wurged #he man's voice. “Your |
nlece aud I can go ou top.”

The omnibas started forward, and
two Americans came up outslde—n |
very preity girl, eleguntly dressed, fol. |
lowed by a tall, nthletic looking man.
They reated themseives directly be-
hind me, and she exolaimed:

“How delightful it 1s up here! And
what & shame that we've been o |
Parls twe wesks without ever taking |
the bus! Ism't It toe bad that Annt
Martha stayrd down beiow 7" I'

“On the contramy,” be repMed, “I find |
It exivemely agresnble to be alone with |
yoft for onee. I've been trying for |
days to have a word with you hy your- |
self, but your sunt is a perfect Wouder !
at keeping the party in strict triangu
lar ghape whenover I go out with you.
Today 1 purpesely urged her going in-
aide so that I could talk with you In
peasa up here on top.”

“Now | undorstand what i meant
by ‘wickedness In bLigh places'" re-
torted the gitl playfelly.

“Don’t try te put me off, Miss Ware,
for t's no use, You know perfectly
well that I love you apd”--

“Besh! What are you thinking of,
Mr., Henlsy? You certalnly arem't go-
ing te make love to me here, on the
top of an omnlbus, right before all |
thesoe people?”

“Why not?™ he persisted. ‘“They
don't any of them understand Eug-
ek Look gt that femme de menage
and those boys and the priest. They're
all French. We are as safe here as If |
we were In the parler at home.”

“But that givl behind us''—she law-
¢rad her voloe as she spoke—'do you
think ghe leoks French?'

“A Parislan unmistakably,” he an-
swered. “Bhe doesn't understand a
word we say."”

I & Parislenne—I, who had been
away from New Engiand only six
months and who thought my national-
fty ss piain as If it were stamped upon
me In red, white and blue! It yas a
ghock certainly, but the blow was sof-
tened somewhat by the compliment to
my Clothes. Aren't the Parisionnes
considered the best dressed women in
the world?

But the mistske lLad towched my
Puritan consclence ns well as my fom- |
inine pride. 1 was lstening to a con- |
varsation manifestly not intended for
my cars. Ought I to get down from |
ihe omnibus? That would be quixofie |
surely. I could not afford to be Inte to
my appointment for the sake of two |
perfect strangers whe would never
kunow of my delicate kindoesa to them. |
Oug'y I to speak out frankly and say,
“1 b' yowr pardon, but I understand
everything you are saying? That
wonld be embarrnssing for us all aud
renily cruel to Mr. Henley, who head
been trying for so long to propose.
When a man is In such straits that he
has to make love on the top of en om- |
nibus he ought not to be wantonly in-
terrupted.. It waa plainly my duty to

keep guist. - .
“But yonog French girls den't go

out without & chaperon” objected
Miss Ware. "She s all alone™
“Not at 811" he answered. “There's

ber father right beside ber reading the |
pewRpRper

1 trembled with fear. It seemed as
I oy weighbor must have understeod
that, bot & ghnce sbowed bim to be !
Bappily Iznoraut of the Americah
daughter so suddenly thrust upon bim, |
Ha was reading a_sepial story lu the !

| In your youth."

| aleo, and now 1 knew that I would

Petit Journal, perfectly unconscious of
the ramance golng on behind his back.

“well. haven't you anything to say
to me?" asked the young man.

“What ean I say? [ don't think
you've known me long enmough to ask
puch n question.™

“Not long enough!” he repeiated
“I've kpown you all summer."

“Nine days on the steamer,” she
counted deliberately, “two woeks o
London and two weeks here, It's easy
to see that you didn't study arithmetic

“You are triffing with me" he ex-
clalmed. “It doesn’t take ten years to
find out that you're in love when you
teet the right person.”

“Yes, but what is It to be In love?
she asked, “And how are you to be
sure that you've met the right person?
In the oid fairy story one know the

true prince by the halo around his
head, but I don't see nny halo about
you. 1 see a young map in a straw
hat sitting on the top of a bus. It's
not romantic in the fast.”

*Well, never mind if it Isn't roman-
tie,” be retorted. “Who carea about
love being romantic If it's real? Love
doesn't need to be apnounced by a
band of music and bronght In on a fl-
ver platter, It's mach bigger and more
sorviceable than that. It's for all
times and occasions, and It means just
as much on the top of an omnibus as
anywhere alse.” Bhé made no answer,
and after a momant of silence he
gpoke again: “Is there any rule about
when and where a man should pro-
pose ¥

She waw sllent. We were pa
the opera house at this moment, sun
the busy Hoe of the bonlevards came
fn sight. The omnoibus stopped In
front of Cook’s otlice on the corder,
and the two priests go down, but no
one olse came up to take their places.
More than half the broad Avenue de
I'Opera wias bebind us before the
young mano asked opnce more;

“You know I could make you bap-
py, don't you ¥

Still. she did not anawer.

“Don't you?”

“There’s the Bue de I'Bchelle!” she
exciaimed quickly., “We must get
down here for the Hotel Normandie ™

“Don't stir,* be sald peremptorily.
“Your auut won't get out without us,
gnd you and I are golug to the head of
the line. We must settie this gquestion
once for all”

1 was delighted at this declglon. The
head of the line was my destioation

hear the end of the story. 1 no longer
questioned whbhether I ought to an-
nounee myself or get down from the
bus, All my scruples had vanished in
the absorbing interest of the situation
What woman ever left a novel fn the
middla of & proposal?

“Well, Miss Ware, 18 It 'Yes' or
‘No? " asked Mr. Henley as we moved
on.

“T don't know,” she ansgwered hest-
tatingiy. “I like you very much, but
I'm in doubt, and when people are In
love they don't doubt, Therefore I
ean't be in love™

“How very disagreeable loglcal wo-
men ero!"” he retorted.

“] can't decide my whole life in a
minuts,” she went on. ‘I must bave
tUme to reflect.”

“You may rcflect,” he replied, “all
the way from hére to St, Germain des
Pres. I'll keep stll s0 that you can
think better.” The omnibus was joit-
fiig across the court of the Louvre as
he spoke.

“But I ean't think at 2] when you
glt there devouring me with your big
eyes,” ahe complaloned,

“Then I'll look the other way,” he |
|

| satid.

“1 don't know why it Is, but when-
ever any ons makes love to me"— She
broke off as if pbashed at the fmplica-
tion of her woris,

“Go on” ho sald.

“T'm not such &

I hate sewlng and fossing about &
houge,™

“Is It a question of a honsakooper?™

“1 can't even cook oatmeal'—

“Have I nsked you to cook for me?™

“And I have a grent many fanks.*

“I hope so. I detest augels.”™

There wns another pause. Then as
we rounded the corner on to the Boule-
vard 8t. Germain she asked, half
laughing, “Tell me just one thing,
please-~what will you do if I say
"\'0? "

“0Ohb, don't worry! I sham't kill my<
self. I sball make love to Annt Mar«
tha.”

“1 eouldn’t help sdmiring the young
man's spirit. After an sequuintance of
only one-half hour 1 was slmost ready
to sny “Yes" to him myself. Unforin-
nitely he had chosen Miss Helen, We
rode up under the big chestunut*trees
of the boulevard iu slience. It seemed
a long way to me, but at last the old
spire of St. Germain des Pres came in
sight. We bad reached the head of
the Hne.

“Helen, {81t Yes' or ‘NoT'"

I listened, breathiess, for her ane
gwer. Now, at the very last, was she
golng to disappoint him —and me?
People were starting to get down from
the imperiale and stumbled over me as
they went, but I was only dimly con-
scious of their feet and their apolo-
gles. In tremhling suspense 1, walted
Miss Helen's word.

“It is ‘Yea," Edward,” she sald. “It
was ‘Tes' all the time. Men ore so
stupid!”

“But women are so ¢ruel, dear!"

1 descended In front of the fiances,
but T had scarcely put my foot on the
ground when 1 heard an exclamation
of borror behind me,

“Bdward, look at that young French
girl! She bas on a short skirt! She's
an Americaa!™

Chrysanthemum’s Centenary.
Just a century ago, in 1500, Blanchard
jotroduced the chrysanthemum to Eu-
rope and Amerfea. Blanchard, a na.
tive of Marsellics, brought the chrys-
pruthemum with bm from Japan and
succeeded Iu Intevesting the Empress

Josephine In the odorless hut splendid

flowor. Its suwocess was instant. The
chrysanthemnm of a century agoe way
very small. It eompared in noe way
with the enormous silkan fowers of

today,—New Orlenns Times-Demoernt,

The Human Body.

The proper number of human testh
s thirty-two.

There are more than 000 separate
musecles In the body.

The bomes In the body mever toush

each other, but are separated by thelr

membranes. If they did toueh thers
would be less elasticity of motion.

. Vases and Carafes.

Those who have been at a logs how
to clean & carafe or decp vase will be
glad te kmow that it may be done very,

sitisfactorily with coal oil and sand,

Conl ofl is also officacieus In giving o
high polish to windown

The Freeman's Oath.

The first book printed In the Tnited
fStates was eotitled “The Freeman's
Oath.”

Japenese Chopaticks.

Japanese chopsticks are dellversd to
the guests in a decorated envelope,
The two sticks are already shaped
from one teo Alke plece of wood
and are broken apart by the guest,

White In Siam,
White is the ceoler used for mourning
in Blam.

A Dyo Secret.
The provess for distilling the dye
from which the brillfant robes of the

fool as to think that I'm the only man [ Cotholic cardiuais are made has been

who ever made love to you."

“Well, then, thers's n. mocking little |
evil spirit inside of me that lhru_l'll|
rises up and makes fon of love, I
thought when the right man came be |
would silence that volee, but I hear
it speaking now."

“Don't listen to It" he anawnrw.'l|
promptly, “You say yourself it's an
evil spirit.”

Nelther spoke for the moment, nnd
then she remurked, an If thioking
aloud '

alcohiol if appiled Immediately,
late for aleobol Yo be of use. brush
with water containing a saturnted soly-
| "I shouida't muke at all & good wife. | tion of plerid acld.

kept secret In n Protestant 'rhch
family for many gonerations,

Cows and Milk,
Healthy cows yisld on an average
400 gallons of milk yearly.

Carbolic Acid Burns.
The pain of cnrhollc acid bures can
be relleved prompfly by washing with
If too

Headaches. Headaches
Biltousness. Piliouxness
Cendtpation, Constipation
Ayer's Pllls. Ayer's Pills.

Say it Over and Over Again

Headaches. Headaches,
Blliswsness, Billeusncss,
Constipatien. Constipation.
Ayer's Pillls. Ayer’s Fllle.

1f your doctor saye this is all right, remember it! R e
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